CHAPTER 95 


July 18, 2011 


“Here's the stuff | promised ya. N-No complaining, okay...?” 


Justin and Kanji had been relaxing at the hill overlooking town when that boy from 
earlier showed up. Kanji seemed to have called him up there, but really, Justin didn’t 
give the slightest fuck. He just continued to stare over the horizon line, down at the 
little town below. It always made his troubles seem so small, so far away. And if it 
were up to him, he’d sit here forever just watching that quiet little town from a 
distance. But he couldn’t. And he knew the moment he walked back into that town; 
his troubles would find him again. It just wasn’t fair. 


Justin sighed, averting his eyes from the town in the distance to see what the hell 
Kanji was talking about. He had just passed off a small wool bunny doll, covered in 
all sorts of accessories that Justin could honest to god not recall the boy ever 
describing when he told Kanji what the bunny was like. It was... very elaborate. He 
just hoped that this would be close enough that the boy’s friend would accept it as a 
suitable replacement. Well, the boy seemed happy at the very least, so it should be 
fine. 


“Whoa!! This is incredible! Where'd you buy it!?” The boy questioned with great 
enthusiasm. Justin was a little curious himself. He didn’t really know any stores in 
Inaba that might sell plush toys; hell the place didn’t even have somewhere that 
sold regular toys. It must suck to be a little kid around here... Though he supposed 
that’s what Okina Station was for. 


“Huh...? Wh-Who cares!?” Kanji stammered nervously, his eyeballs practically 
popping out of his head with terror. Justin raised his eyebrow in confusion for a 
moment, not entirely sure what Kanji was getting all worked up over. And then it hit 
him like a million baseball bats against his skull. Kanji’s family was into textiles, 
Kanji himself liked to sew... It all made sense now. He made it himself. Justin felt like 
smacking himself for not making that connection earlier. 


“But | want one too!” The boy continued, enthusiasm in his voice. Justin smirked 
Slightly. The kid could learn to use the word please at some point, but other than 
that he found this absolutely adorable. Kanji just continued to rub at the back of his 
neck, slightly embarrassed by the boy’s enthusiasm in his work. Especially 
considering he had made another one for the boy just in case. 


“Oh... Well, | got one for you.” Kanji remarked, trying to avoid eye-contact as he 
handed the boy a second doll. This one was also dressed up in all sorts of 
accessories. It was... very elaborate. Justin just shook his head a bit as he watched 
Kanji’s cheeks grow redder and redder every second the boy seemed to question 


him on the topic. Apparantly he was proud enough in his work to give it to someone, 
but not proud enough to say he was the one to make it. He was like one of those 
‘anonymous’ writers; writing all sorts of fantastic things then not leaving a name 
behind to tie the work to themselves. 


“For me!? Thanks!! But where'd you buy it...?” The boy continued. Clearly he was 
very curious as to where he could get more of these. It was like watching a child go 
through his Pokémon phase, where they went out and bought every single Pokémon 
toy they could find, just so they could ‘catch ‘em all.’ And Justin thought that was 
absolutely adorable. Kanji, not so much. He was really getting backed into a corner, 
finding it more and more difficult to lie to the boy about the plush toy’s source. 
Justin crossed his arms as he stared at Kanji from his seat on the bench. 


“Er...” Kanji continued to stammer, trying to buy time to come up with an excuse. 


“You're not fooling anyone. Might as well just tell him.” Justin chuckled slightly. 
Kanji’s face only grew redder as he recoiled in slight shock. He had thought he was 
doing a good job of hiding his secret, and here was Justin claiming to have known 
for a while now. Or at least that it was incredibly obvious to everyone but the boy. 
Kanji rubbed at the back of his head as he puffed out some hot air, turning towards 
the boy to confess where he had found the plush toy. 


“Er... I-l made it...” Kanji nervously admitted. He turned his head slightly, trying to 
avoid eye-contact, fearing the worst. As though a child at his age was even capable 
of judging someone like that based on their hobbies. That really didn’t kick in until 
middle school. Prior to that, it was pretty much all ‘girls have cooties.’ Surprising 
Kanji, the boy actually seemed very interested in the revelation just bestowed upon 
him. 


“You... made this?” the boy questioned with curiosity, very surprised to hear that 
the older gentleman in front of him had manage to construct something so... very 
elaborate. Kanji just seemed to get angry at the boy questioning the man in front of 
him making something that was ‘cute.’ He didn’t have to make jackshit for this kid 
after all. 


“Y-Y'got a problem with that...? If ya think it's so creepy, then give it-“ 


“Wow! You're so cool!! Hey, can you make me something else!? Mom loves this kind 
of stuff!” The boy interrupted Kanji’s speech, great enthusiasm in his voice. After all, 
he never knew someone who could make stuff like this. Kanji stood there for a 
moment, his jaw wide open as the boy gushed over the dolls in front of him, over 
the man who had made them. He wasn’t entirely sure how he should be reacting. 
This was most certainly the first time someone had found out about it and not 
laughed at him. 


“Huh? S-Sure...” Kanji choked up, very much confused at the kindness this little boy 
was showing him. 


“You promised! I'm gonna go give this to Sana-chan! Thanks, Mister!!” The boy 
shouted with excitement before dashing off, practically skipping the entire way. 
Kanji just sort of stood there and stared at the boy as he ran off, not entirely sure 
how he should be reacting. The boy was clear out of sight before he turned around 
to sit back down on the bench next to Justin. 


“I'm not that old, dammit...” Kanji muttered to himself as he crouched to plant his 
ass on the bench next to Justin. Justin in turn just shook his head, an amused grin 
on his face. The hair REALLY didn’t help; that was for sure. “Hah, he said I'm cool...” 
Kanji chuckled to himself slightly. 


“You say that like it isn’t true.” Justin remarked, digging into his pocket for a 
cigarette. He had decided not to smoke in front of the kid when he got here, but he 
really did need a smoke. Now seemed as good as any to try and ease his anxiety. 
Kanji shook his head slightly, not entirely sure if he believed Justin. 


“Yeah, but it's not like sewing's good for anything...” Kanji sighed, his cheeks still 
glowing red with embarrassment. “But y'know... It ain't a bad feeling. ‘Thanks,’ 
huh...? Ahhh, it was nothing.” Kanji started to muse aloud, a faint smile creeping 
across his face all the while. It felt good to be thanked for doing what he loved, even 
if he didn’t think it was anything to be proud of. 


“It always feels good to help someone out.” Justin remarked, the smile on his face 
slowly creeping away as the words left his mouth. Not always. Sometimes when you 
help someone out, the memory still haunts you at every turn. Even if you did 
nothing wrong... The two sat in silence for a while, just staring out at the town in the 
distance. 


“4 This is a great place, huh? The wind is different up here... Never noticed before.” 
Kanji broke the silence, musing out loud. Justin just nodded a bit before throwing his 
cigarette on the ground, twisting the tip of his foot against it to extinguish the lit 
end of it. 


“Sometimes | wish | could just stay up here forever.” Justin groaned a bit before 
pushing himself off of the bench, straightening his back out to the best of his ability. 
His eyes looked almost fatigued as he stood up, taking one last glance of the town 
on the horizon. It was one hell of a view; that much was for sure. “Chie wants me to 
help her get some last minute studying in, so I’m gonna head out.” Justin remarked, 
not taking his eyes off the town in the distance. He never did see Kanji nodding 
Slightly in confirmation; he just left, his eyes never leaving the sight of the horizon. 


“Hey Maya, Chie come yet?” 


Justin groaned a bit as he pushed open the door to his house, looking around the 
house for any sight of Chie. He was running a little late, so he was surprised Chie 
wasn’t already here. Unless Maya didn’t open the door for her, which honestly, 
Justin could see her doing. Maya was sitting on the couch, watching television. She 
had apparently caught a pretty nasty cold over the last few days, so she had a 
blanket wrapped around her shoulders. Justin was slightly concerned that it might 
have to do with her vomiting all the time, but it seemed unrelated. In fact, Maya had 
been vomiting LESS since she got sick. 


“Yeah, she’s upstairs.” Maya chocked up in between sniffles. Her voice was pretty 
nasally; which Justin couldn’t really say it had been the day before. Sounded almost 
like her cold was getting worse. Though Justin was a little less concerned about 
Maya’s health at the moment and more so what the hell Chie was doing in his room. 


“She’s in my room?” 


“Please don’t make me Say it again...” Maya remarked sarcastically as she tried to 
enhale the dripping mucus from her nostrils. Justin shrugged slightly. He supposed 
he’d figure out what the hell she was doing up there in a moment anyway. Though 
for the time being, he wanted to check and see how Maya was doing. That cold just 
seemed to be getting worse and worse. 


“You doing alright? Need some soup or somethin’?” Justin questioned, approaching 
the couch to get a better look at Maya. Her skin was pale... Well, paler. She really 
didn’t look so hot right about now. Maya just shook her head though, refusing 
Justin’s offer. Justin was having a hard time deciding if that was because Maya was 
a fighter, or if she didn’t want Justin’s cooking. He really wouldn’t have been that 
offended if it were the latter. After all, he had tried it before; it’s not that good. 
“Well... Alright. Don’t hesitate to holler if you need anything, alright?” 


“Kay.” Maya remarked, a slightly irritable tone in her voice. It was just a cold and 
Justin was treating it like she had the fucking plague. She just needed some rest 
and she'd be fine. It’s not like she hadn’t caught worse from living in a rusty worn 
down car for a year and a half. Justin sighed before turning to walk up the stairs and 
into his room. He really wished Maya would just let him help. Sure she could do it on 
her own, but it’s not like Justin was going to poison her soup or anythi- Well actually 
the soup itself might have been poisonous, but that’s beside the point. 


Justin slowly pushed open the door to his room. He briefly wondered why it was 
closed in the first place; though he soon found out once it opened up to reveal Chie 
going through his shit. Justin crossed his arms and glared, not sure if he should 
interrupt yet. After all, he wanted to know just what the fuck she was looking for 
anyway. It took a moment, but she eventually found what she was looking for, 
pulling out a leatherbound book. The only book Justin owned in fact. He hid it behind 
all of his CD’s; partially because he was ashamed of how much he pretty much 
glorified that book. He had gotten it as a Christmas present from his father when he 


was nine. Apparently even around Christmas, the most soulless of bastards could 
find some compassion in them. 


“If you’re looking for my porn stache, I’ve already cleared my history.” Justin 
remarked sarcastically. He had seen enough porn to know how this situation usually 
turned out. Chie just sort of jumped a bit, not having noticed Justin push open the 
door. Her cheeks were slightly red as she hurriedly hid the book she had taken off of 
the shelf behind her back. 


“Th-This isn’t what it looks like.” Chie stammered trying to explain herself. Justin 
just flicked his wrist slightly, as though implying he didn’t care. | mean, he kind of 
cared if she WAS trying to see if he had any porn magazines, but she wasn’t going 
to find any, so it made no difference to him. Justin sighed slightly as he jumped on 
the bed, his torso facing up towards the ceiling, his arms resting behind his head. 
Chie went to try and slide the book back into place while Justin wasn’t looking, 
though he could still see her out of the corner of his eye. “It’s fine. You can use it if 
you want.” 


Chie paused for a moment, the book still in her hand, though half way in the shelf at 
this point. It took a moment before she withdrew her hand, clenching the book in 
both hands as she slowly made her way over to Justin. She wasn’t looking for porn 
magazines, for the record. She just knew that Justin had a certain fascination with 
the book in her hands right now. She flipped the book open as she sat down next to 
Justin, flipping through pages, reading a few words here and there. 


“You really have this whole thing memorized?” Chie remarked as she noticed she 
had no idea what the hell she was reading. Regular English was hard enough, 
Shakespearean English was just a bitch to comprehend. Justin smirked slightly as he 
pushed himself back into a sitting position, getting a better glance at what part of 
the play she was reading. She was about the time where Hamlet stabbed Polonius 
through the chest. Not that she knew it. 


“Yeah, my father got it for me for Christmas... Kind of ironic when you think about 
it...” Justin chuckled slightly. His father bought him a book about a guy who killed 
his step-father for killing his father. Justin supposed he just didn’t really see that 
Justin hated his father, or rather, the monster that lived inside of his father. Chie 
just sort of starred at the book for a moment, not getting anything she was reading. 
| mean, she picked up a few things here and there, but for the most part, everything 
was going over her head. It was a moment before Justin snatched the book out of 
her hand, flipping through a few pages. Since she was so interested in Hamlet, 
there was a passage he wanted her to see. He had the page memorized, just as he 
did the contents of the play. It took only a few seconds before Justin found what he 
was looking for and placed the book across the two’s laps. “There’s this one line in 
the play | really liked...” Justin remarked, running his finger over the stanza as he 
read aloud. 


Doubt thou the stars are fire; 
Doubt that the sun doth move; 
Doubt truth to be a liar; 

But never doubt | love. 


The two just sat there, reading the passage over again in their minds, letting the 
words sink in for a while, smiles gradually making their way over their faces. After 
maybe a minute or so, Justin felt the odd sensation of Chie’s head resting against 
his shoulder. He wasn’t expecting that, that was for sure. He just thought it was a 
sweet passage that she might want to hear. All the same, he wasn’t objecting; in 
fact, he was hard pressed not to lean his head against hers in turn. He smiled at her 
as he closed the book, pushing it delicately off to the side. It was quiet for a 
moment between the two as they simply sat their enjoying each other’s company. It 
wasn't for a few moments that Chie eventually choked up a few words in a sweet 
whisper, the soft sounds of her voice rolling into Justin’s ear. 


“You know... this is the first time I’ve seen your room since... well, you know.” Chie 
remarked. Justin nodded his head slightly. It was true; she hadn’t seen his room 
since that time he had been tearing apart his house trying to figure out the mystery 
behind Maya. It certainly looked a lot different when it wasn’t a complete mess. 
Justin paused for a moment to grab at the dog tags wrapped around his neck, rolling 
his finger over the engravements of each. These were what he was looking for that 
day. It took him a good few months, but he eventually got them back. He kind of felt 
like an ass for making Chie worry so much over it now that everything was over; but 
he supposed if there was anyone he trusted to help him with Maya, it was her. “So... 
uh... H-How did your room back home look?” Chie questioned, her face turning 
Slightly red. 


“A lot neater.” Justin sighed. His father gave him shit over every little thing in his 
room; posters, misplaced CDs, loose guitar picks, everything. And since his father 
was sort of a drunken child abuser, Justin generally tried to keep his room as clean 
as possible. Anything to keep his father at bay. 


“Oh... | wish | could have seen what it looked like.” Chie blushed as she looked up at 
Justin from the corner of her eyes. “Sorry to barge in like this... It’s just... I’ve been 
thinking a lot lately, and there’s something | want you to hear. Only you...” Chie 
smiled a bit, her cheeks growing hotter by the seconds. Justin tilted his head to the 
side in light puzzlement. Did he do something else to offend her? “..| still don’t have 
any idea what my good points are. But... | thought | could just keep on searching. | 
was thinking maybe... both of us together...” 


Justin stared at her for a moment, a blank expression on his face. He was slightly 
confused what had made her start thinking about this stuff again, about what made 


her a good person and all that crap. Though there was something strangely 
wonderful about her words. They'd keep searching, together... Justin didn’t need to 
search to find what made her a good person, but he’d very much like that; to search 
the depths of each other’s souls together for the good and the bad. His blank 
expression soon gave way to a wide grin as he wrapped his arm around Chie, 
pulling her closer. Chie blushed really hard at that, though she wasn’t very vocally 
against it. 


“Always.” Justin smirked a bit. 


“Yeah!” Chie shouted with slight glee as she jumped up from Justin’s embrace, 
excitement and enthusiasm in her movement. She was certainly happy about 
something, though unbeknownst to Justin at the time, it wasn’t just his confirmation 
that they would be together for better or worse. “So, here... From me to you.” Chie 
declared, blushing slightly as she dug around in her pocket for a moment before 
pulling out some wristbands. They looked like the same kind that Chie wore; though 
she was most certainly wearing both of hers. The smile on Justin’s face gave way to 
an expression of confusion as she placed the wristbands into his hands. He wasn’t 
entirely sure how to react. He was happy, that much he knew, but... Did these mean 
what he thought they meant? “Oh, and it’s new, so it’s clean! It makes a matching 
pair with mine.” Chie clarified as he examined the wristbands in between his hands 
right now. 


Justin stared at the wristbands for a while longer before smiling widely, extending 
his arm out to slide each over his arm. They were covering his bandages, but he 
didn’t care. Maybe that’s really all he needed right now. Something to hide away 
the scars... Or maybe just someone. He rotated his arms about to get a better look 
at the bands wrapped around his arm before turning his attention back up to Chie, 
smiling widely. 


“It’s perfect... Thank you.” Justin choked up. Words couldn’t really describe how 
grateful he was right now. How happy something as stupid as matching wristbands 
made him. Because it wasn’t just some accessory he had thrown on over his arms. 
It was a symbol; that even when they weren’t physically together, they would 
always be with each other. Just like their love. 


“\..L think this power of mine is what | wanted all along. To protect everyone... | 
understand now. I’m not supposed to use it to become more self-reliant... I’m 
supposed to use this power to protect people... Yukiko, my friends, my family, this 
town... And you.” Justin paused for a moment, averting his gaze at Chie’s speech 
about protecting the ones she loved. Justin had spent all these weeks thinking about 
how he needed to protect Chie, protect Maya; that they would be seriously hurt if he 
didn’t... And all this time, it was Chie who felt the need to protect him. He wasn’t 
sure if this was sad or hilarious. He chuckled silently to himself. Maybe... Maybe it 
wasn’t about protecting her... Maybe... Maybe it was just about being together. 


Justin couldn’t stand the thought of being all alone again, separated from the world 
by some invisible wall, by all the scars the people around him had left over the 
years. He was an outcast... But Chie didn’t care about that. She would be with him 
regardless of what he was or what he did. And Justin hoped that would never 
change. 


The two stared at each other for a moment more, their cheeks hot red, when 
suddenly Chie’s eyes widened, a strange sensation sweeping over her body. Justin 
was a little caught off guard by her sudden expression of panic, but he sort of 
realized why soon enough. The room seemed to lighten up slightly as a blue light 
radiated from Chie’s chest, right where her heart was. The light shot up into the sky, 
forming the shape of her Persona, before twisting it’s shape in a blinding show of 
light. Within moments, the Persona’s form had changed; its figure seeming to grow 
larger from wearing heavier armor, its yellow tone replaced with silver-grey. It was 
like a whole ‘nother Persona. Justin’s jaw had been wide open the entire time; not 
entirely sure how to react about this whole thing. | mean, he just saw a Persona in 
the real world, and it had completely changed its shape and form. Soon, the new 
Persona exploded outwards in a shower of blue light. Chie just stared up at the light 
shower of blue specks before it completely vanished from sight. 


“Sweet mother of crap...” Justin muttered to himself. He didn’t know what the hell 
he should do. Chie didn’t really seem all that fazed; or at least, not nearly as fazed 
as Justin. She twisted about her arms, as though trying to see any notable changes; 
though there were none. She felt different though; and deep in her heart, she knew 
something had changed. She just didn’t know what. Maya sure as hell did though, if 
the sound of her voice from beyond the door crack was any indication. 


“An ascended Persona... Holy shit.” Maya muttered, peaking into the doorway. 
Justin immediately jumped a bit at the sound of Maya’s voice, though that 
immediately turned into slight fury, then eventually confusion. The way he saw it, 
the only way Maya could have seen that was if she was spying on the two; and he 
was definitely not okay with that. Chie seemed just as surprised, though she wasn’t 
really putting two and two together on the whole ‘spying thing.’ Maya slowly pushed 
open the door to Justin’s rooms, peaking her head in. She still had the blanket 
wrapped around her shoulders, and she looked absolutely exhausted. 


“An ascended what?” Chie questioned, slightly concerned. Maya nodded a bit. 


“My therapist told me about them. Whenever someone has a personal revelation in 
which they fully accept themselves, their Persona’s form ascends to that of a higher 
being.” Maya casually explained as she slid her feet through the door, still sniffling 
on the built up mucus in her nostrils. Justin shot his gaze over to Chie, who had 
hung her head in surprise. As though staring at the floor was going to explain to her 
everything. 


“My... new power...” Chie muttered to herself, surprised at first, though a smile 
eventually made its way across her face. With the power she had just been 
bestowed, she could really help all the people she loved. Justin was pleased to see 
she was happy about this, but all the same he was still very very confused. And 
very very pissed. He blinked a couple of times before turning his glare over to Maya. 


“Maya... What the hell were you doing that you saw that.” Justin questioned, the 
tension in his brow tightening with every syllable that left his mouth. Maya averted 
eye-contact for a brief moment. She realized how it looked, but she wasn’t doing 
that. Honestly, her heart probably couldn’t take it if she did; and she was sick 
enough as it was without listening in on those two get all lovey-duby with each 
other. 


“| just had to go the bathroom, and | saw the light come out of the crack of the 
door...” Maya choked up, embarrassed by this entire situation. She sniffed up some 
more of the mucus in her nose as she sighed; not sure whether she should be upset 
or astoundished right now. On one hand, holy shit, she just watched someone's 
persona ascend. On the other, this was really awkward right now. Justin glared at 
her for a moment longer before sighing and letting loose the tension in his brow. 
Maya wouldn't lie to him, even if she knew what she had to say would piss him off. 
He just felt like an ass right about now. 


“Sorry...” He muttered. Maya just nodded her head a bit before dragging herself 
back out the door to Justin’s room. She still had to pee like there was no tomorrow; 
and seeing something like someone’s persona ascend to their ultimate form like 
that certainly didn’t help with her bladder. She closed the door on her way out, very 
weakly too from the looks of it. She really didn’t have much energy in her, that 
much was for sure. Justin sighed a bit. It was times like this he hated that Maya was 
so deathly afraid of doctors and hospitals. That really looked worse than a cold. 
Justin sighed before turning his attention over to Chie. She was still looking down at 
her hands, as though the power she had been bestowed was radiating out of them. 
It wasn’t. But she was more than a little thrilled, that was for sure. She eventually 
looked up towards Justin, a wide grin on her face. 


“...| have you thank for this.” Chie remarked, a wide grin on her face, her cheeks 
rosy with slight embarrassment. Or perhaps it was something else. Honestly, Justin 
wasn’t very good on picking up on stuff like that. Still, he was much more pre- 
occupied with what Chie had said anyway to care what the color of her cheeks had 
signified. She had him to thank for this... If... If an ascended persona comes from 
accepting oneself, and Justin was responsible for it... Did that mean he helped her? 
A slight grin started to sweep across his face. He had been spending the last few 
days feeling as though he was useless, doing nothing but dragging Chie down with 
him. But here she was, her fears and feelings all conquered and manifesting itself 
into something beautiful. And she claimed it was Justin’s work... Maybe... Maybe 
everything he touched didn’t turn to shit. Just most of it. 


“...1 love you.” Chie choked up. It was still a funny sensation saying the ‘L’ word. 
And it was just as funny to hear it back. It felt like this tingling sensation just came 
crashing over Justin’s body in a wave. And even though it sort of hurt in a way, it 
hurt in a good way. Justin pushed himself off of the bed and over to Chie, grabbing 
her by the hands before placing a gentle pick on her forehead. 


“Il love you too.” Justin smiled at her, before she rested her head against his 
shoulder blade, a wide smile on her face, her eyes closed as she took in the 
sensation of Justin’s body pressing against her skull. Justin felt like they could just 
stay in that position forever. But alas, every good thing had to come to an end. Still, 
it was a very odd sensation to have a good thing end because you could hear 
vomiting down the hall. Justin sighed as the two broke things off, the atmosphere 
having been broken by the rather disgusting sound. 


“Dammit... She was doing so good too...” Justin moaned under his breath. Maybe it 
was just the cold doing it to her, but she seemed fine yesterday. This was starting to 
get out of hand. Justin was about to walk down the hallway to check on her, pulling 
Chie away from his body for the moment, but then something struck him as a bit 
odd. Chie was fidgeting. “Hey, you alright?” 


“That’s... uh... something else | wanted to talk about.” Chie remarked, rubbing at 
the back of her head in the process, her cheeks red with embarrassment as 
opposed to red with affection this time around. Justin raised his eyebrows with 
shock. She knew something; that was painfully clear. “I uh... found the journal entry 
we were looking for.” Justin immediately pulled Chie as far away from the door as 
possible, just as a safety precaution of Maya was listening in. Chie was a little 
surprised to be dragged away like that, though not at all angry. Justin leaned in to 
whisper to her. 


“You did? What'd it say?” Justin whispered fast, nervous anticipation in his voice. He 
was having trouble deciding whether this was good news or bad news. Chie averted 
eye contact with Justin for a moment. 


“She’s... Doing it on purpose...” Chie sighed. “She thinks that she isn’t pretty, so 
she’s been vomiting to try and get thinner.” She choked up, a slight tone of hurt in 
her voice. She wasn’t exactly BFF’s with Maya, but it still hurt to see a friend making 
such self-destructive decisions. Justin backed a way, rubbing at his forehead with 
the side of his index finger. This was not at all what he was expecting to hear, but it 
was also good in the regard that he now knew the cause. Now he just needed to sit 
her down, maybe have a talk with her. 


“Shit...” Justin mumbled to himself, staring at the door. He could still hear vomiting 
coming from down the hall. It wasn’t a pretty thought, especially when you realized 
that Maya was doing it on purpose. Though Justin did have to wonder why she chose 
now of all times to be spewing up her lunch. | mean, they did have company, and as 
far as Justin knew, nothing had come up that should have made her feel less 


attractive. He rubbed at his chin for a moment, trying to think of what to do. “I have 
to say something to her. This can’t keep going on.” Justin pondered aloud. Chie 
nodded in slight agreement as he turned back to her. “You think you can help me?” 
Justin questioned. Chie was a little caught off-guard by the question. She would 
have thought Justin wouldn’t want to let on that Chie knew as well; but she had no 
problem helping. 


“Yeah sure; but what are we going to say?” Chie questioned, not really sure the 
best way of handling a situation like this. Justin turned to stare at the door for a 
second before turning back to Chie, shaking his head slightly. 


“Il don’t know... I’m going to give it some thought...” Justin sighed. He didn’t want to 
just go down there and improvise; if he did he could just make things worse. No; he 
needed to know exactly what he was going to say to her. He’d take the night to 
think things over, and then talk to her about it the next day. Chie nodded in slight 
agreement as Justin made his way back over to the bad, jumping back to let his 
back side rest against his surface. It seemed he wasn’t taking the news too well. 


Which meant it was probably a good thing that Chie had left out the fact that Maya 
was doing it because of him. 


